

iS Tlie Mother’s Gift, 
fight of the wax-work, if I were to 
leave this poor creature in fuch hands. 
Do you go without me : I ihall have 
more pleafure in faving the cock from 
farther pain, than in feeing the finell 
wax-work in the world. I can’t fee 
fh'jy becaufe the man leaves Reading 
to-morrow, but I am very eaiy about 
it : they then left him, and purfued 
their journey, whilif he, following the 
didlates of tender compalTion, told one 
of the boys to take up the cock, and 
carry it under his arm. The refl walk- 
ed after him till they came 




to the farmer’s, whom mailer Rich- 
ards alked if he had not loll: a cock, 
and on hearing that he had, informed 
him, he had brought it, and the bov.9 
who had llolen it, but begged the far- 
mer would forgive them. They fell 
on their knees, and alked pardon, pro- 
miHng never to commit fuch a fault 
again. Mr. Wilfon faid, he forgave 
them, becaufe mailer Richards delired 
^ 2 it. 




